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§.0.1,1.A.E.S. CENSORED SONGBOOK 


In the interests of public morality the executive of the $,0.1,1.a.2.8. 
has gathered together the most vile, corrupting and degrading of the student 
songs and published them in this single volume, in order that its members 
may know the enemy and fight it in its own domain, This may be done oy 
members singing them often and frequently to ae large an audience as 
possible, so thet the resulting wave of disgust and revulsion will restrein 
even the most thick-skinned non member from ever again mouthing these 
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For all loyal, adherents-to: tha, SCT. LA rS. 


we publish the words of the anthem "Pure as the 
Lily" , sung to the tune of "Ivory Tower", 


Be pure, be pure, be pure as the lily, 

Reject your old sinful ways, 

Don't smoke, don't drink, take your hands off 
that filly, 

Be chaste for the rest of your days, 

Be wholesome, be wholesome, 

And rember the words that we say- 

Be pure, be pure, be pure as the lily, 

But con't ask us to show you the way, 

r AMENa o ao o 


SHE WAS PURE BUT SHE WAS HONS 


= 


She was poor, but she was honest, 
Victim of th8 squirse's game; 

First he loved her, then he left her, 
And she lost her honest name. 


Chorus: It's the same the whole world over, 


It's the poor that gets the blame; 
. It's the rich that lives in clover, 
Ain't that a bleeding shame, 


Then she ran away to London, 

For to hide her grief and shame, 
There she met another squire, 

And she lost her nams again, 


In the bich man's arms she flutters 
Like a bird wìth broken wing; 

First he loved her, then he left her, 
And she hasn't got a wing. 


Ses him in his splendid mansion, 
Entertaining with the best, 
While the girl he has ruined, 
Entertains a sordid guest, 


See him in the House of Commons, 
Making laws to put down crime, 

While the victim of his passions 
Trails her way thro‘ mud and slime, 


Standing on the bridge at midnight, 
She says "Farewell, blighted love," 
Then a seream, a splash ~ Good heavens, 
What is she a-doin' of? 


Then they dragged her from the river, 

Water from her clothes they wrang, T 
For they thought that she was drowned, 

But the corpse got up and sang. 


It's the same the whole world over, 
It's the poor that gets the blame, 


It's the rich that lives in clover, ' Do 
Ain't át all a bleedin! shame. With 
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~ CHARLOTTE THE HARLOT LAY DYING 


Charlotte the harlot lay dying 
A piss hat supported her head 
The blowflies were buzzing around her 


She rolled on her left tit and said, Do y 
and 

Chorus: I've been fucked by the army the navy eas 
By a bulifighting toreador And 


By dingoes end drongoes and dagoes 
But never by maggots before. 

So roll back your dirty old forlskins 
And give me the cream of your nuts 

So they rolled back their dirty old 


foreskins 
And played "Home sweet Home" on her guts, The 
Ver; 
Charlotte the harlot repented But 
She'd never have another bang As | 
She wanted to go to heaven 
She lay on her right tit and sang. Now 
Chorus: Witi 
; And 
Charlotte the harlot was buried As. 
The town was quieter than before 
But one nigh} at the local brothel Un 
Her ghost it appeared at the door. Aid 
Chorus: Be 
As 
THE SHITHOUSE BLUES LE 
Dan, Dan, the sanitary man, Anc 
Superintendant of the lavatory van, siiu 
He puts out the paper and he changes the towels In 
Accompanied by the rhythm of the rumbling bowels 
Hot shit! I got the snithouse blues The 
Hot shiti I wanna do it in my shoes. ah 
: o 
As 
The 
One 
You 


JOHN PEEL 


'Do ye ken John Peel?! 'Yes, Iknow the bugger well 
With a head on his hammer like the Icnhcape bell, 
Nine inches on the slack, twelve inches on the swell, 
As he revels in the joys of copulation. 


Cats on the fooftops, cats on the tiles, 
Sats with syphilis, gonorrhea, piles, 

Cats with their arseholes breathed in smiles 
As they revel in the joys of copulation. 


Do ye ken John Peel with a cock in a sling 

Ani his two brass balls going ting-a-ling- ~a-ling, 
He's lying in the grass with a carrot up his arse 
And he won't take ft cut till morning, 


Yow the elephant is « funny bloke 

Ke seldom has a poke 

But when he does he lets it soak, 

Hs he revels in the joys of copulation. 


The hippopotamus it seems 
Very rarely has wet dreans, 


‘But when he does it comes tn streams 


ùs he revels in the joys c? copulation. 


Now a funny old fish is the old sperm whale 

With a funny little diddle ‘Sucked under his tail, 
And he rides his missus in the teeth of a gale 

As he revels in the joys of copulation. 


(a the sargeant major leads i solitarylife, 

Aid he hasn't got a woman, aid he hasn't got a wife 
Sc he satisfies himself on trs`regimental fife, 
Ashe revels in the joys of copulation; 


If zou wake up in the morning vith your penis in your 

hand, 
And jou've got a funny feeling in your seminary gland, 
ISi ya haven't got a woman, thea pull it in yourhand 
In tke dark early hours of the norning,. 


The por domestic joggic on the shain :11 day, 
Never gets @ chances’ to let hinscif go jay, 

So he licks at his dick in a Zrantic wy 

As he revels in the joys of eopulation 


The owls in tke trees, the :ats on the tiles; 

One fucks in s0litude, the other fucks in files, 

You can hear thehappy howls and the sh»beks for miles 
As they revel in the joys əf copulation, 


Now I met a girl and she was a dear, 

But she gave me a dose of gonorrhea: 
Fools rush in where angels fear.... 

4s I revelled in the joys of copulation. 


When you wake up in the monning with thoughts of 
sexual joy 
And your wife has got the monthlies and your daughter sa 
says she's coy; 
Just rip it up the rectum of your eldest boy, 
As you revel in the joys of copulatoin. 


NELLIE DARLING 


Oh I love the smell of Nellie's perspiration 

These little one cannot have too much 

But I make one tiny stipulation 

That its better from your armpits than your crutch. 


Oh your arsehole's like a stovepipe, Nellie darling 
And the nipples on your tits are turning green 
There's a yard of lint protruding from your vulva 
You're the ugliest fucking bitch I've ever seen. 


““dnopets & théusand crabs‘alcrawling round your arsehole 


And when you piss, youy piss's green as grass 
There's enough wax in your ears to make a candle 
So make one dear and shove it up your arse. 


THE MARRYING KIND 


If I were the marrying kind, Sir 
And you can bet I'm not, Sir 

The girl I'd choose to share my bed 
Would pera Ser osam Bitsy Sir. 


'Cos I would fuck and she would fuck 
And we would fuck together 

Oh what fun in the middle of the night 
Fucking hard together. 


‘Cos I would push; bully; bang; hit; etc.... 


Choru 


His a 
He la 
Said 

i i i ee 
Choru 
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Choru 


Now S 
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CRAVEN 'A' 


Chorus: 
Craven A , never heard of fornication 
Craven A , silly little fool 
Craven A , quite content with masturbation 
Thought a cunt was something you were celled 
at school. 


His arrival at the varsity was quite grotesque 

He laid his great pemis on hte tutor's desk 

Said the tator,'If it stays there in its present state 
I'll be forced to use that penis for 4 paperweight. ' 
Chorus....-. 


Yo. the tutor’ saic, there is one thing I mst impress 
You must not masturbate in academic ress'. 
So Craven just to show he didn't give a fuck 
Tossed himself off on the inkwellshouting, 

“tons for luck’. 
ChROrUS. sees 


Now Suzy was the daughter of the landlady 

She brought her cunt up every morning with a cup of tea 
And she'd been done sô often that the courts declare 
ner vagina constitutes a public thoboughfare. 
CROPUS e » sao: 


DIGGING UP FATHERS GRAVE 


There digging up Fathers grave, 

To build a sewer, 

And they're digging it up regardless of expense; 
Now they're digging up his remains, 

To make way for shithouse drains, 

To irrigate some moll's new residence. 


COR BLIMEY 


Now Father all his life was never a quitter, 
And I don't suppose he'll be a quitter now, 
For when that john's complete, 

He'll justhold that shithouse seat, 

and he'll only let them shit when he'll allom. 


COR BLIMEY 


a Fee a ie 
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Now what's the use of loving a religion, 

And to think that when youre dead your troubles cease, 
But if some Arts chap, 

Wants a pipeline for his crap, 
He'll never let the old sod rest in peace. 


In days 
COR BLIMEY Who use 
A prost 
But wont ther be some constipation, The haz 

And wont those shit bound toffs begin to rage, 
But they're getting what they deserve, CHORUS: 
For having the fucking hkrve, Hi 
For fucking around with an old Honest Workman's grave. Hi 
COR BLIMEY. She li 
And ro 
Of eve: 
NEVER ROOT The ha: 

(Tune: Never Smile at a Crocadile) 

Nearby 
Never root with a prostitute oes wi 
t was 


Never stop a while and give your bolt a shot, 
Dont be taken by her welcome grin The ha 
She's imagining how much you'll get when you slip in. 


One ni 
Never root with a prostitutes He saw 
Even though she says you've got a beaut And vo 
Dont be rude, never mock,use your head and not your Would 
cock, 
But never root with a prostitute. He too 
And fr 
Never root with a prostitute A peni 
Though you may be well humg The fi 
Lnd know how to kiss with your tongue 
There's one kind of bag not to slag He lai 
when you're on the run. And tr 
But ha 
So never root with a prostitute The ha 
Even though she says you've got a beaut 
Dont be rude, never mock, use your head and not your Kafooz 
cock. And wi 
And never root with a prostitute. And tr 
Far be 
Away | 
ACYOSsSs 
And cs 
Three 
And tr 
and se 
The si 
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THE HARLOT OF JERYSALEM 
Seas gs on ts (virgin T) 


In days of old there lived a maid 
Who used to do a roaring trade 

A prostitute of 111 repute, 

The harlot of Jerusalem. 


CHORUS: 
Hi Ho KafooZalem, Kafoogulem, Kafoozalem, 
Hi Ho Kefoozalem, the harlot of Jerusalem. 


She lived within the palace wells 

And round the walls were hung the balls 
Of every cootthat tried to root 

The herlot of Jreusalem. 


Nearby there lived an arab tall 

Who with his-prick could move a wall 
It was the pride of nearly all 

The harlots of Jerusalem. 


One night returning from a spres 
He saw her there beneath a tree 
And vowed that very night that he 
Would lay her im Jerusalem. 


He took her to a shady nook 
And from his open fly he took 
å penis like a butchers hook 
The finest in Jerusalem. 


He laid her down upon her back 

And tried to shove it up her crack 
But had no luck in trying to fuck 
The harlot of Jerusalem. 


Kafoozalem she gave a grunt 

And with a snap she shut her cunt 
And threwhim high into the sky 
Far beyond Jcrusalem. 


Away he flew across the sea 
Across the Sea of Gallilce 

And caught hisbuttocks in a tree 
Three leagues beyond Jerusalem. 


And there he hangs unto this day 
And seen by all who pass that way 
The silly ape that tried to rape 
The harlot of Jcrusalem. ar 


CAFOOZALEM 
(virgin 2 ) 


In days of old there lived a-maid 
Aprostitute, a renegade, 

Who plicd her roaring, whory trade 
Close by Jerusalem. 


CHORUS: 
Hi Ho Gafoozalem, Cafoozalem, Cafoozalem 
Hi Ho Cafoozalem, the harlot of Jrcusalem. 


There lived our hero by the wall, 
Although he only had one ball, 

He fucked the harlots one and all 
All around Jerusalem. 


One day this town was sorely blight 
With a dirty shit of an Israelite 
Who vowed he'd spend a pleasant night 
In the cunt of Caffozalem. 

He took her to a shady nook 

And from beneath his cloak ho took 
Apenis like a reaping hook 

The scourge of all Jorusalcm. 


He laid her on the earthen Floor 

and ground and groun= on that old whore 
jy util his penis grew quite sire 

The sane as all Jerusaicom 


Up came ovr hero full of Light 

And whon he saw that Israclite 
Hoshove? him up with all his might 
The cunt of ©... Cafcogarume 


Now Cafoozalom she know hor part 

She squeezed her cunt and blew a fart 
And out he shot just like a dart 

Out of Jorusalcm. 


And buzzing like a bumble bec 

He loft his knackers on a trec 

and there thoy or all. to soc 
tside Jerusalcm. 


© 
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RIWGY DANG DUO 


O she took me down into the cellar 

4nd she told me 1 was a very fine feller, 

üU she fed me wine and whisky too 

and she placed my hand on the .INGY DNG DOO. 
CHORUS 

O the RINGY DANS DOO, pray what is that? 

With fur «ll round like e pussy cat, 

Wita a hole in the middle an split in two, 
That's what they call the FINGVY DANG DOO. 


2Get out of here", ier father said, 

wince vou have lost your maidenhead. 

wo she packed her bags and suitcase too 

end she left t at place with the #INCY DANG DOO. 


O she went to town and be came a whore, 

And she hung her sign outside her door, 

anc they came in ones anv two by two, 

Just to sample tie jovs of the RINGY DANG DOO. 


U she left trat town the son of a bitch, 

with a load of the jack and the seven year itch 
O she had V.D.and syphyllis too, 

And she carried it all in the »INGY DANC DOO. 


C the uINGY DANG DOO is a thine of the past, 
Now all the young lads whop it up the arse, 
If you want any more it's-up to you 

That's all there is of the aINGY DANG DOO. 


BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO 


Daisy,Daisy show me your grassy land 
I'm half crazy,mv cock is on the stand, 
You are of the femine gender 

Your crutch is soft and tender 

You. sit in front,I'lltickle your cunt 
On a-bicycle built for two. ` 


Johnny,Johnny show me your long red cock, 
I'm half crazy wanting thet Sudden shock. 
You are of the masculine gender, 

Your cock is long and slender, 

I'll sit in front,you'll tickle my cunt 
On a bicvele built for two, 


TINKER'S SONG 


Oh there was a fair young maiden riding 
-homeward from a VALL, 
Perchance to meet a tinker pissing up against 
a wall, 


Chorus: 

With his great big kidney swiper and his balls 
as big as three; 

And a yard and a half of foreskin hanging 
down below his knee. 

Hanging down, swinging free 

Inches thick, what a prick, 

With a good yard and a half of foreskin 
hanging down below his knee. 


So she wrots to him a letter ana in-i 
she did say 

I'd rather be fucked by tinkers than my 
husband any dey. 

Chorus: 


So he mounted on his charger and to the 
castle he did ride, 

With his tool wrapped round the saddle 
and a ball on either side. 

Chorus: 

He rode up to.the castle ana knocked upon 
the door, 

"God save us", cricdthe butler,"he'ts come to 
fuck us all." ; 

Chorus: 


Oh he fucked the fair young maiden then he 
fucked the servants all. 

But the way he bummed the butler wes the 
bottler of them 211. 


ee 


THAT BOSOM PAL OF MINE 


OH, how I love thet bosom pal of mine (twice) 
Oh, how I love that bosom (twice) 
Oh how I love that bosom pal of mine. 


She hee a lovely country estate 

She hee a lovely navel uniform 

Oh I can't wait to get in her new cer 

Heve you seen her lovely bottor get of teeth. 
Oh she has a lovely thy-roid gland. 

Oh Ifd like to give her e beby Austin cer. 
Have you ever seen her dress up on the line? 


Oh I'd like to take her pents down to the cleaners. 


THE MONK 


There was © monk of grest renown, 
There wee a monk of greet renown, 
There was 2 monk of greet renown, 
He fucked s11 the harlots around the town, 
He fucked ell the herlotes around the town. 


Chorus: : 
The old basterd; The old sod. 
What will we do with him? 

: Fuck him. 
Let us spray- ; 

Glory Glory Allelulah-- Shit. 

Belle to ir. Winklestein, Winkleetein, Winklestein, 
Falle to Mr. Winkleetein, dirty old man 
For he keeps ue. weiting while he's masturbating 
So balle to Mr. Winkleetein, dirty old men. 
He upsem, he downe tem 
He fucks 'em, he drowns ler 
So balls to Mr. Winklestein, dirty old ran. 
The monk stood in the Priory Hell, (3) 
He fucked e nun egeinet the wall.(2) 


The other monks locked up in shere, (3) 
And wished thet they could do the sare. (2) 


There care e meid with downcest eyes ,(3) 
They bashed it in between her thighe.(2) 
They buried her beneath the erase, (3) 

Then dug her up end fucked her sree. (2 


MOBILE 


Oh the Bishop ie a bugger .in Mobile 
Oh the Bishop is e bugger in Nobile 
Oh the Bishop ie a bugger 
And his trother ie snother 
And they wop it up eech other in Mobile. 
Chorus: , 
Singing I will if you will eo will I 
Singing I will if you will eo will I 
Singing I will if you will 
I will if you will 
Singing I will if you will so will I, 
Oh, the girle they weas tin pante in Mobile, etc, 
But they teke them off tq dence 
Everyone gete e chance in Mobile, 
JHOTUE. ceoe 


There's a shortage of good whores in Mobile,: etc 
But there's keyholes in the doors 

Ane there's knot holee in the floors, 
JHorUus..eee 2 


There'e e prostitute celled Dinesh in, Mobile, ete 
And you'll find tnat when you grind her 

Thst she's got the best vagine in Mobile. 
JHOTUE. ee 


Oh, the pereon is perverted in Mobile, etc 

And his morele ere inverted, 

But there's thousands he'e converted in Motile. 
CHOrUB. cccee 


There's no peper in.the bogs in Mobile, etc 
So they wait until it cloge 

Then they eaw it off in loge in Mobile. 
Qhoruc.e.e- 


Oh, the eeglee they fly high in Mobile, etc 
And they shit right in your eye 

It's a pity cows dontfly in Mobile. 
Shorus..-e- 


Frenchies are in short supply in Mobile, etc 
And thet's the reaeon why 

You'll eee ther henging out to dry in Mobile. 
Choruk..ceee 


There's a poofter boy called Hunt in Mobile,etc 
And they think he's got a cunt 

Rut he's only beck to front in Mobile. 
Qhoruc...see 


There's a bloke by neme of Keith in Mobile, etc 
You can tell him by the wreath 

Of pubic heirs sround hie teeth in kobile. 
JROLUEL. cceee 


Oh, the virgine they ere rare in Mobile,etec 
When they get their pubic heir 

They're deflowered by the Mayor in Nobile. . 
JHorukecees 


There's alad nemed Dirty Denny in Mobile, etc 
And he likes hie bit of fanny k s 

And he gete it off hie Granny in Mobile. 
Qhorus.eece 

There's a besterc dalled Mercetor in Mobile, etc 
who's the greatest meeturbetor, fornicetor 

Sunt infletor in Mobile. 

Chorué.ecces 


There's a girl with no ambit ione in Mobile, etc. 

And when she isn't wishing, she getes it in the kitchen 
From the local obetetricien in Mobile 

Chorus.-.-e- 


Gentlemen of the drinking classes in Mobile, etc. 
When you've finished with tour glesses 

You cen shove them up ypur arses in Mobile. 
Shoruc.sese 


THE CLEAN SONG 


There once was.a ssilor, he looked thru the glass 

E sand spied a feir- meiden vith scales on her 
Islina where sengulls fly over ‘the nest 

She combed the long hair that hung over her 
Shoulders und caused it to tickle and itch _ 

The sailor cried out there's « byautiful 

Mermaid out sitting there on the rocks 

The crev came « running «'grabbing their 

Glasses allesger to share in this fine piece of nevs 
That the captain soon heard from the 

Watch. He put on his pants thich he kept by the door 
In case he nicht someday encounte T g 

Mermsid. He nēw.he must use «1l of his wits 

Crying throv out a line vertll lasso hcr 

Flippers, fe&ling frees just after the farce 

Sho splashed in the waves end fell flict on her 
After coming with. spleen 

This song may seem dull but its certe inly 

Cleans. 


EEP G 


IN DAYS OF OLD 
In days of old when knights were bold , 
And paper was'nt invented: 
They viped’ their arse with. ms lles gress 
And hed to be contented. 
To be contented, 
they had to be contented. 


RAS de 


In days of old when knights vere bold, 
And frangers weren't invented 
They wrapped their cocks in t:oolen socks 
And hed to be contented. 

TO lele E E 


In days of old when knights were bold, 
And vomen were'nt invented 
They drillud <= hole in a woodin pole 
And had to be ‘contented 

TO per Gases 


THE FASSENGERS 


The passengers will plesse refrein from flushing while the train is in the 
Station, Derling, Derling I love you 

We encourage constipation while the train is in the stetion 
Moonlight alwsys makes me think of you. 

If you wish to pass some water, kindly call the Fullmen porter 

He will place a veesel in your room, 

If the porter isn't near, then try the platform in thexreer 

The one in front is likely to be full. 

If the women's room be teken, never feel the least forsaken 

Never show a sign of sad defest, 

Try the men's room ‘cross the hell, and if some wen hes hed to call 
He'll graciously relinguieh you his seat. 

If these efforts are in vain then simply breek the window pene 

This novel method's used by very few, 

We go strolling through the perk, using statues in the dark, 

If Mr. Pitt can do it, so can you. 


LITTLE ANGELINE. 


She wae eweet sixteen batthe Angeline 
Always dencing on the village green 
Never had a thrill, was & virgin still 

Foor little Angeline. 


Now the local squire hed a low desire 
Filthiest barsted in the whole demned shire 
He had his heart on the vital part 
of poor little angeline. 


Game the village fair end the squire was there 
Meeterbating on the village square. 
When he chanced to see the dainty knee 

of poor little Angeline 


She had raised her skirt to evoid the dirt 

às she skipped between the puddles of the squires last squirt 
And his knob grew raw at the sight he sew 

Of poor little Angeline. 


So he raised hie het and he seid, "Your cat 
Hes been run over and is squeshed quite flat, 

Now wy car's in the equare, and I'll teke you there" 
Foor Little Angeline 


Now that filthy turd should heve got that bird, 
Put she climbed right in without a word. 

As they drove away you could hear them sey 
Foor little Angeline. 


They had not gone far when he stopped the car 
And took little Angeline into a bar 

Where he gave her s gin juet to make her sin 
Foor little Angeline. 


When he oiled her well, he took her to a dell 
And there he gave her, bloody fucking hell 
And he tried his luck on a low down fuck 

Poor little Angeline. 


With a cry of repe he raised his cape, 
Foor little Angeline had no escape 

Now its time someone came to save the name 
Of poor little Angeline. 


Now the village bleckemith wes brave and bold 
And loved Angeline for yeers untold 

Anc- he vowed he'd be true whatever they'de do to 
Foor little Angeline. 


But’ sed to say thet very seue da y 

The blacksmith hed gone to jail to stey 
For coming in his pants at ths local dance 
With poor little Angeline. 


Now the window of the cell overlooked the dell 
Where the squire with Angie was giving her hell 
And there upon the grass he recognized the arse 
Of poor little Angeline. 


Now he got such a start he let go a fart and 
Blew thet whole bloody jail spart 

And he ren like shit lest the squire should split 
His voor little Angeline. 


Oh blacksmith oh blacksmith I love you true 

And I can tell by your trousers thet you love me too. 
Here I em undressed you can do the rest 

Oried poor little Angeline. 


Now it would be wrong here to e nd this song 
For the blacksmith had a penis fullf one foot long 
And his naturel charm wss as thick es your arm 
Lucky little Angeline. 


LIFE PRESENTS A DISMAL PICTURE 


Life presents 8 diemel picture 
Full of sorrow and of gloom: 
Father has en anal etricture, 
Mother hee 2 fallen womb. 
Prother Percy's been deported 
For e homosexual crime, 

Sister Sue hse been eborted 
For the forty-second time. 


Uncle Jharlie hes 6 chancre 
Jaught from uncle Henry's wife 
May's in bed with menstruation, 
Auntie'sa at the chenge of life. 
Life presents 9 diemal picture: 
No one hardly ever, exiles; 
Mine's a gloomy occupation 


Grushing ice for Grendpa'e piles. 


Life presente a diemel picture- 
Found e foetus in a case: 

Dr. Bowden eaye it's murder- 

of sister Anne there trace 
Brother Bill's emacculsted 

For the sefety of the, 

Sister anne is now frustreted 
No men'e eefe around our place. 


As for we I hed a discherge 
With mercury I did eanoint, 

fut it wae not worth a crackers 
Now I've got e Shercot's joint. 
Gonococcal Salpingitis 

It hee blocked my tubes for me; 
So you see my dearest doctor, 
It'e no use to do a D., and >. 


SEXIATUS MANIA 


S xiatus manis 
Frustretetum rendium 
Sexiatue mania 
Frustratetus renñium 
Prostitutum contrsaceptum 
Hend et fingur masturbatum 
Setisfector relievium 
Satisfector relievium. 


$ 


E 


TELL US ANOTHERIE 


A giddy young trollop at Yale 

Had verses tatooed on her teil, 

And below her behind 

For the sake of the blind 

Was a duplicete version in braille, 


CHORUS: OH, that was a dirty old rhyme, 
Tell ue snothery, dirty as buggery, 
Tell us anothery, do, please do. 


There wae 3 young lady from Threce, 

Whose corsete grew too tight to lace. 

Her mother said "Nelly", there's more in your belly, 
Than ever went in through your face." 


There once wes e lady of the Azores, 

Whose cunt wes all covered in sores, 

Even dogs in the street wouldn't lick the green meat 
Thet hung in festoons from her drawers. 


There wnce wss a lady of Exter 

Who made all the men crane their necks st her, 
And some who were brave would gellently weve 
The distinguishing marks of their sex at her. 


There once wes = monk from Siberie 

Whose mcrals were rather inferior 

He did to a nun whet he ehouldn't have done, 
And now she'e a mother superior. 


E 


There was s young lady called Sterkie, 

Who had en affair with a derkie, 

The reeult of this gin wee quadruplete, not twine, 
One black, and one white, and two khaki. 


There wae 2 young maa from Australia, 

Who psinted his rear like a dahlia, 

The drawing wae fin, the colour divine, 
But the smell of the bloom wae e failure. 


å lesbian once in Khsrtounr, 

Aeked a fairy boy up to her room 

They spent the whole night in a hell of & fight 
Ae to which should do whet and to whom. 


The dirty old biehop of Buckingham 

Was thinking of tits snd of eucking ‘en, 

While watching the stunts of the cunte in the punts 
And the tricks of the pricke thet were fucking ‘em. 


There was a young led from the Yarra 

Whose prick was es big es s marrow, 

So he saig to hig tart "Sop thie for a start, 
And I'll whell my bells up in e barrow." 


There was a young girl from Dakota 

Who lived in a Jhinese pegode, 

The wells of the halls were lined with the bells 
And the tools of the fools who had rode her. 


There was a young man from Ferth 

Who wss the dirtiest bastard on earth, 

When hie wife was confined, he pulled down the blind 
And licked up the green afterbirth, 


There was s young man from the Alice 

Who pissed in the Archbiehop's chalice, 

But it wasn't the need which prompted the deed, 
But pure sectarian malice, 


There was a young ledy from Csit, | 

Who went to a twopenny closet; | 

And when che got there, she could only paes air, 
That wasn't worth twopene, was it? 


In the garden of Eden sat Adam 

Ae he played with the twot of his madam; 

He chuckled with mirth, as he thoughts On this earth 
There were only two bells, snd he hed ‘em. 


There awe a young man of Kinge, 
Whose mind dwelt on heavenly things, 
His earthly desire was s boy from the choir, 
With an arse like a jelly on eprings, 


There was a young lady of fashion, 

Who hed oodles and oodlee of pacsion, 

To the bridegroom she seid, on the night ehe was wed 
"Here's one thing the State can't ration". 


There was 2 young lady of Erekine 

And tne cheif of her charme wee a fair skin, 
But the sable she wore, (and minks galore) 
She esrned whilst wearing her bare skin 


Oh knock-kneed Sam M Guzzen © 

Who varried his bow legged cougin. 
Sore people ssy love finds a wey, 

But for Sam and his cousin it doesn't, 


jy 


There was a young lady from York 

Said to a Frenchmen who gnawed at her fork 
"my cunt is dripping, so ies your Seiten 
And use your cock se a: corky™) fivenieus 


There once was 2 girl from Lieth, 

Who sucked young men off with her teeth 

It wasn't for pleasure she adopted this measure 
But to get at the cheese underneath 


There was 3 young man from Pardon, 
Whose sort sucked him off in the garden 
He said "Hey Flo, where did it go?" 

She said "Hup, beg your pardon?" 


There was 2 young man from Kildare 

Who started a root on a stair, 

When the bennister broke, he just quickened his etroke 
And finished her off in mid air. 


There was a young fellow of Leeds, 

Who swallowed a packet of seeds, 

In a month, silly arse, he wes covered in grass, 
And couldn't sit down for the weeds. 


There was a young splinterish lacs 

Who constructed her panties of brass 

When asked Do they chafe?" She said "Yes, but its safe 
Against pinches and pins in your arse." 


A midget, once quite indiscreet, 

Went to a dance in the street 

One frigic December, he froze every member, 
And crept away to retreat. 


A fanatic gun-lover called Orust 

Was perverse to the point of disgust 
His idea of a peach had a 16" breach 
And a pearlhandled 44 bust. 


There once was a msiden from Multry 

Whose knowledge was quite desultery, 

She explained like e sage, adolescence- the stage 
Between puberty and adultery. 


There was a young ledy from Sydney 

Who could take it right up to the kidney, 

But a men from the South got it up to her mouth, 
He got hie money's worth didn't he! 


There once was a fellow from Kent 

Whose tool was horribly bent 

To save himself trouble he put it in ouble 
And instead of cumming he went, 


There once was s chap from St. Kilda 

Who took out a girl called Matilda 

He said that he could, and he should, end he would 
And he did and he fucking well killed her, 


There once was a man named Jim 

Who had e girl who ete hymen 

It wasn't her size thet attracted his eyes 
But the cryetellized cum on the rim, 


There was a young men from Horsham 

Who took out his balle to wash 'em 

His mother said "Jack, if you don't put them beck 
I'll stand on the buggers and squesk 'em", 


There wes a pert lase from Madras 

Who had a peculiar arse 

Not rounded and pink like you'd probably think, 
But was grey, had long ears and ate graes, 


There Was e young man from Nebs 

Who lived on pox pickings and scebs 

If he got sick on spew, which he often would do; 
Hie wifes monthly blood brought him through 


There was a young msn from Bermuda 

Who liked his tert nude whe. he wooed her 

She thought it wes rude to be wooed in the nude 
But the fellow wes shrewder end screwed her 


There was a young lady called Mable 

Who liked it best on the table 

What a cunt of a whore, she'd teke 2CO or more 
And invite any back who were able. 


A girl of uncertain nativity 

Had a sense of extreme sensitivity 

When she sat on the lep of a German or Jep 
Sho would sense fifth column activity. 


The spouse of e pretty young thing 

Came home from the wars in the spring 

He was lame but he came with his hand on hig cane, 
A discharge ig a wonderful thing. 


There wes a young man from Rangoon, 

Who was an unfortunate houn, 

He hadn't the luck to be born by a fuck, 
But by a wet dream fed in by e spoon. 


There was a young girl from Bengal 

Who went to the birth control ball. 

Took all her accessories; letters and pecaries, 
And didn't get asked at-all. 


å policeman from Tottenhex junction 

Lost the use of his sexual function 

For the rest of his bife he deceived his wife 
By dextrous use of his trunchion. 


There wes a young men from St. Faul 

Who hed shexagonal ball ; 

The square of his kukk date, plus his penis times eight 
Was two fifths of five eights of fuck all. 


There was a young chap from the cape 

Who foolishly took on an ape 

The ape said "You fool, you'll bugger your tool, 
And put my aree out of shape." 

There was a young girl in Japan, 

There was a young girl in Japan 

Who went for a ride in s trat, 

The dirty conductor got up and fucked her 

And now she's wheeling a prem. 


There was © young girl from Bengal 

Wore a newspaper dress toe ball, 

The dress caught fire, and burnt her entire 
Front page, sporting section and.all. 


A dirty old bastard called Deve 

Used to keep 2 dead whore in a cave, 

"I know it's disgusting, but ehebonly needs dusting 
And think of the money I save". i 


There wes 2 young man from Cape Horn, 
Who wished that he'd never been born. 
He wouldn't have been if his father had seen, 
That the end of his letter was torn. 


There was a young Jewess called Grace, 

Who sucked off one of her race 

In spite of her howls, she sucked out his bowels 
And spat them back into his face. - 


ERES 


pe een 


Pe Pe lt ey 
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There was a young lecy of Kew, 

Who seid as the Bishop withdrew, 

"The vicer was quicker and slicker and thicker 
An¢@ fine’ inches. longer than you." 


rni 


There was s fellow from Peru, 
Who lived on cet's jerk-off and spew, 

_ When he tired of these, he lived on the cheese 
That under his foreskin grew. 


There once wee a monastry wonk, 

Who went off to sleep on a bunk, 

He dreamt thet Venus was stroking hie penis 
And woke with e handful of epunk, * 


4 dirty old man from Jalcutta, 

Once raped 4 young girl in the gutter 

The hest of the sun burnt e hole in his bum 
And melted his balls into butter. 


- There aws sn old hag from Jahore, 
Who was covered with syphilis sore, 
Great sheets of green meat hung in lengbhe to the 
For the dogs to lick up and gnaw. 


There once was a dentist named Jhome 

Who had a young patient from Rome 

In a fit of deprevity, he filled the wrong cavity 
Now she's nursing the filling at home, 


There once wes a lady called Myrtle, 

Who had an affair with a turtle 

The next dey at dawn, she gave birth to e prawn, 
Which proved that the turtle wae fertile. 


Seid the Duke to the Duchese elective, 

"Ie my eyesight becoming defective? 

Is the sast tit the least te beet of the west tit 
Or is it my lack of perspective?" 


There was a young men from Rhiers 

Who used to heve wet dreems, 

With commendable wit, he encased them in shit, 
And ecold them as chocolate creams 


There wis e young baker from Tottenhem 

Who used to bake pies snd put snot in 'em 

She also interned the turds of ‘the birds, 

And whopped off young dogs till they shot in 'er 


street 


THis BALL OF KE-RYwOOR 


‘.yvo you noard of tne ball, the bll of Kerrymoor, 
“here four and twenty virgins were lying on the floor, 


Chorus NOs 1.) 
UTS N 1 do me t is time, who'll co me nov, 
The one who did me last time must've usa“ a plough." 


First lady forward, second lady cack, 
Thira lady's finszer up the fourth ludy's creck. 


Altornutivoe) 

Thy j Oo your partner, “rsec azeinst the wall, 
if you've never been shazs: a on A satorday night 

You've never ocen shesyct at ali. 


There was fucking in tac hailways ani fucking in the ricks, 
You could'nt hear the music for tho swishinz o' the pricks. 


Sandy acrherson he e:1c ulong, it vas a bloody shame, 
ke fucked a lassic forty times, ani woula'na take hor home 


The Person's dauusnter she wus thero, the cunning little runt, 
with poison ivy up her arsc, “un thistle up hor cunt. 


Four and twenty virgins came down fron Inverness; 
But after the ball wss over there were four und twenty less. 


Tone untertaker he wus there, enveloped in s shroud, 
Swinging from the chandelicr, m3 pissin* on the crowd. 


“ho village idiot he was there, sittin: on a cole, 
Ke pulled his foreskin over his heed, und whistlicda 
throush tric holc. 


arse Glucleey she was there, she hac the crowd in fits, 
A jumping off the mantlcpiece, sn? bouncing off her tits. 


The bride wus in the xitehen, cxslaining to tne zroon, 
Tost the vagina, not the rectun was the entrance to the womb. 


The villase +asician he waw there up to his favourite Lick 
Pulling his foreskin over his nead and standing: on nis prick. 


The village snithy he was there sitting oy the fire 
Doin: oborticns by tne score with & lump of redehot wire. 


Nowfarmer Giles he wus there, nis siekle in his hend 
inj every time he swung around he circumcisod the band. 


The viczr's wife sha was ther:, back atainst the wall 
"Tut your money on the table boys i'm fit to do you all. 


The vicar & his wife were having lots of fun,’ 

The person hed his finger up another la.ics bum. 

There was fucking on the aiahnways & fucking in the lanas 
And you, coulcé'nt near the music for the rattli nz of the 

stone ; 


The village doctor he was tacre, he had ais bas of tricks 
And in between the dancea, he wes sterilizing pricks. 


Father uU'Planazan ne wu. there, and in the corner he sat 
Anusing himself Dy ebusina himself, and catching it in his 
hat. 


There wus fucking in the couches, there wos fuckin» in tho 
cots 
And lying up aszainst the wall, wore rows of grinning twots. 


The villa:¢ postman he wus there, he had u lond of pox 
He coulâna got a woman, sO he shagzo? a Letter box. 


Farner grown he was there, a jumping on his hat, 
For half an acre of nis corn wes fairly fucking flat. 


Srerme= pluyod a dirty trick, «we cenna lct it pass 
He showed a lass his nighty prick and snoved it up her arse. 


------ he wes there, was drunk without a doot 
He tried to stuff the parson's wife but couldna get the root. 


weee-- had sn even stoke, his skill was much adxzired 
He gratified one cunt a time untill his strength expircd. 


eeeens Oh ho wes taoro, and he was in despair, 
He coulcne j;et his penis through the tangle of the hair. 


coeee= did his fucking oot upon the moor 
lt wus, he though, much nicer than a fucking on the floor. 


ewcwnewn he was there a looking fer a fuck, 
Eut every cunt was occupied, so he was out of luck. 


===- when he sot thers his prick was: ont and nish 
But when keta fucked her forty times he ws ‘fuckin: mighty 
ary. 


were-= On hc wus the re, his prick was long and broad, 
And when he'd fuckei the farmer's wife she had to te rebored. 


eoren= he was there, his prick was all alert, : 
gut when half tne night was done 'twas dangling in the dirt. 


The chimn cy wweep he was there they hac to throw hin out 


For every tine he passed his wind the room was filled with soot 


The doctor's daughter she was there, ahe went to gather 
sticks : ; ; 

She couldna find a blade of grass for balls and standing 
pricks. 


The village builder, he was there, he brought his baz of 
tricks 

He poured cement in all theholes and blunted half the 
pricks. 

Little Jimmy he was tnere, he had it in nis mitt 

He had the inclination but he couldna make it spit. 


Now Uncle willie he was there, the leader of the choir 
fic bit the balls off all the boys-to make their voices 
hi gher E ; 


Now little Tommy he was~there, but he was only sixht 
le couldna root the women so he hai to masturbutee 


Sir “inston Churchill he was there, down behind the bar, 
“hen he couldne raise a fat he uscd a blesk cisare 


There was fucking in the hallways, and fucking on the 
stairs 
You couldna see the carpet for the bums and curly hairse 


There was fucking from the charderlicrs, an’, fuckin 
in the halls |. 

And you couldne hear the bagpipes for the ecluncing of 
the oalls. 


And when the ball wos over, they all went home to rest, 
They all enfoyed the music, but the fucking was the best. 


TARNACL!, BILL 


ee e T 


shots that knocking at my door 

Who's that knocking at my door 

hots that knocking at my door 

Cricda the fuir young meidone 

Oh it's only me from across tho 30a 
Oried Burnacle bill the sailoreoce 

- 1 youn enough ond ready and tough 
ried Barnacie bill the saliore 


you can sleep upon the floor (3) 

Cried the fair young maiden 

Oh get off the floor you dirty old wh. re 
Cried Barnacle bill ..cetc, 


THE CHINESE MAIDEN _ 


In the street of a thousand arseholes, 
By the sign of the swinging tit, 
There lived a Chinese maiden 
By the name of Qo-Fiang-Shit . 
Chorus 25" 
Her greasy twat 
Was forever hot. 


She sat beneath the joss sticks, 

With a smile of celestial bliss. 

Her breath like scented lotus 

Her eyes liks pools of piss. $ 


Chorus ; ee tes 


She thought of her lover a bastard, 

She thought of her pox-riddaen beaux, s 
She thought of the scores she'd had on the floors; 
Then in welked Wun-Hung-Low. 


Chorus e 


"Oh com- to me you bag of shiti" 

He cried vith cock in hand. 

"My loves for you will last for hours 
Like ice upon the desert sand." 


Chorus 


She raised herself on her starboard tit, 
And idly scratched her creck. 

With smiles in her eyes, she looked at hin, 
And sho said "Go fuck your hati" 


THs MONK OF PRIORY HALL 


There was an old monk of Priory Hell, 

There vas on old monk of Priory Hall. 

Who bashed his balls ag&inst a wall. 

They were huge bells, large balls, 

Balls -s h..vy as lsad, 

Balls, Balls 

With a dextrous flick of nis muscular prick, 
He could fling 'em right over his head, 


ol? 


You can slecp upon the mat (3) 

Cricd the fair young maiden 

Oh bugger the mat you can't fuck that 
Cricd Barnacle Bill ceceectCe 


You can sleep upon the stairs (3) 

Cried the fair young maiden 

Oh bugger the stogrs they havn't got hairs 
Cried Barnacle Bill ceceectCe 


You can slecp between my tits (3) 

Cried the fair young maiden 

Oh bugger your tits they give me the shits 
Cricd Bernacle Bill eeceectCe 


You can sleep between my thighs (3) 

Cried the fair young maiden 

Oh bugger your thighs they're covered in flics 
Cried Barnacle Bill .ecccttCe 


ihat will we, ad y g ' 
Grisa thà FeSO eR S A d gbogo. $S 


Oh We'll drown the buggor and fuck for another 
Crio å Barnacle Bill ceseectCe 


She married an Italian 
With balls like a ffluckem" stealliam.. 


She lived on a thountain 
And she pissed like a bloody fountaim..... 


She liwed on acattle--ranch 
And shat like a tlLoody avalanche... 


She married a demon 
Who washed her with semen... 


She bangs like ashithowse door 
Swings back for more and more... 


She sat on the window-sill 
And sucked until she'd had her fill... 


She married a sctsman 
Who tickled the twots—-in-em’... 


She could take any prick 
But the tutchers dog's: was to thick... 


Iff she were my daughter 
Iĝ make Her cut 'em shorter... .. 


She liwed on. malted milkshakes 
And rooted likea bloody rattlesnake, ..... 


SHARES IN THE VERY BEST COMPANIES 
ea tice See chr en Bc Ss 


I've shares in the very best companies, 
In tramwaays, tobacco & tin, 

In brothels in Rio De Janiers, 

Oh how the money rolls in, 


Rolis in, rolls in, 

See how the money rolls in, rolls in, 
Rolis in, rolls in, 

My Gcd how the money rolls in, 


“With wealth in the big German stecl works, 
No wender I helped Hitler win, 

For when he suppressed the traid unions, 
My Gc i how the money rolled in, 


ly father sent field guns to France, 
My brother raised léans for Berlin, 
My uncle sent scrap iron to TIjO, 
To make sure the moncy rolled in. 


My cousin's a starting price bookie, 

iy mother sells synthetic gin, 

Mv sister sells sin te the sailors, 
-.0d, hew the money rolls in. 


My brother's a curate in Sydney, 

He's saving the girlies from sin, 
He'll save you a blonde for a dollar, 
My Ged how the meney rolls in, 


Weve started an cld fashioned gin shop, 
A regular palace of sin, 

The principal girl is my grandma, 

My Ged how the money rolls in, 


My father manufactures french letters, 

My mother pricks them with a pin; 

My sister performs the abortions, 

My God how the meney rolls in, 
BRITISH GRENADIERS 


Some die cf diabetes & some of diarrohea, 


Some dic of drinking whiskye & some of drinking beer, 


But of all the worlds diseases 
Theres none that can compare 
With the drip, dyip, drip, 
From the end of your prick 

0? the British Gonerrhea,. 


Charlotte The Harlot 


I was riding through Texas where.the bullshit 
lies thick, 

I was ridin through Texas with my hand om 
my prick,, 

When I suddenly saw her the girl I adore,, 

Twas Charlottte the Harlot the cowpunchers 
whore, 

CHORUS : 


She's easy, she's greasy she lives om the 
street, 

And whenever you see her she's always om 
heat, 

She'll do it for a dollar come less or 
come MOTE p 

She's Charlotte the Harlot the cow punchers 
whore 


fferr; on: the bed and was feeling quite fit 

When all of a sudden she felt like a shit, 

So she up with the window and out with her 
arse, 

Pity help the poor bastard who happened to 

mM pass. 

Chorus: 


The poor old night watchmam was pounding his 
beat, 

Up and down, up and down, up in the street, 

When he heard great thunder, he looked up in 
the sky, 

And a bloody great turd hit him right in the 
eye. 

Chorus: 


The poor old Knightwatchman was blinded for 
life 

With seven screaming kids and a syphillitic 
wife, 

You'll see him on the corner of Market and 
Pitt, 

With a sign round his ¥ neck saying,"Blinded 
By Shit." 

Ch orus. 


te 


CHARLOTTE- PRE-HARLOT. . 

I was ridin' through Texas where the bullshit 
lies thick,, 

When I suddenly saw her the girl I adore, 

Twas Charlotte the harlot the cowpuncher's whore, 

CHORUS :- 


She's easy, she's greasy, she lives om the street, 
And whenever you see her she's always on heat, 
She'll do it for a dollar, come less.or come 

more, 
She's Charlotie the Harlot the co.puncher's whore. 


She lay on the bed and was feeling quite fit, 
When all of a sudden she felt. like a shit, 

So she up with the window and out with her arse, 
Pity help the poor bastard who happened to pass. 


CHORUS : - She's easy_ 


The poor old night-wsetchman was pounding his beat, 
Up and down, up and dowa, up im the street, 

When he heard a great thunder, looked up in the sky 
And a bloody great turd hit him fair in the eye. 


CHORUS = she's easy 


The poor old night-watchman was blinded for Life, 
With seven screaming kids and a Syphillitic wife, 
You'll see him on the corner of Market and Pitt, 
With a sign around his neck saying "Blinded by Shit. 


CHORUS :- She's easy 
The first time i met her she was all dressed in. 


white, 
All in white, all im white, i 
I had my finger in tight, 
And she followed me down. to the valley below. 


The next time I met her she was all dressed in pink, 
ALY in pink, Allin: pink, 

Oh how my finger did stink; 

She followed ne down to the valley below. 


The next time I met her she was all dressed in. peuce, 
All in peuce, all in peuce, 

I sucked her menstrual juice, 

Down in the valley where she followed me. 


t 
The next time I met her shg was all dressed in red, 
All in red all in red, e r 
Oh how her. hymen bled, ` 
Down in the valley where she followed me. 


‘she was all dressed in: mauve, 
€ 


The next time I metit 
All in maue, ug 
Fucked by dnother 
Down in the valley w 


she followed me, 


The next time I met her she was all tressed in. black, 
All in black, all im-black; 

I got my money back, 

Down in the valley where she followed me. 


TO BOLD GENDARMES 


From the brothels back in Sydney 
To the cunt-struck Japanese 
We have a a trajl of ‘bastards 
. And no ¥inkr men abe” these 
But if we meet a dying harlot 
Or a syphilitic twat... 
We fuck ‘em all... We fuck ‘em all 
We fuck 'em all... We fuck ‘em all 
We've sot the harlots on the run 
We fuck 'em all... We fuck ‘em all 
vwe fuck 'em alJ... We fuck ‘em all 


There's not one that cant be done. 


COMMERCIAL ADVERTISING 


evrg 1d 
white child 


Chinese couple goin 

) “ant tp hve k 
Seek advice what can/ pe, dqne 

But find no way having one 
They watch TV and while they sit 

They find a way of having it 
On the job withovt delay 

Sideways is the Chinese way 
Baby born with great delight 

Little fellow pure and white 
Father proud and full of glee. 

Tells what he learnt on TV 
"Hooley Dooley, he no fooley 

He put Persil on his tooley 
Wifey, Wifey, very canny 

Use Blue Omo on her fanny 
Wonder whee he yellow-want 

Brushed his balls with Pepsodent." 


a lil 


ESKIMO NELL 


Gather round all you whorey @ 
Gather round and hear this story. 


When a man grows old, and his balls go cold, 

And the tip of his prick turns blue; 

and it bends in the middlé like an old string fiddle 
He can tell you athing or two. 

So pull up a chair, and buy me a drink, 

And a tale to you I'll tell 

Of dead-eyed Dick, of Mexican Pete, 

And a harlot called Eskimo Nell. 


When Dead-eyed Dick und Mexican Pete 

Go forth tn search of fun 

Its Dead-eyed Dick that slings the prick 
And Mexican Pete the gun. 

When Dead-eyed Dick and Mexican Pete 

Are sore, Depressed and sad, 

It's always the c--- thet bears the brunt 
But the shooting ain't so bad. 


Now Dead-eyed Dick and Mexican Pete 

Lived down by Head Mans Creek 

And such was their luck, they hadn't « f--- 
For well nigh on a week. 

‘cept a moose or two 

And a Cribou and a bison cow or so 

And as Dead-eye Dick wes a great king-prick 
He found things f---ing slow. 


So dead-eye Dick and Mexican Pete 

Set forth for the Rio Grand 

Dead-eye Dick with his mighty prick 
And Pete with gun in hand. 

Ap they blazed their noisy trail 

No man in their path withstood 

And many a bridé, her husbands pride, 
A pregnant widow stood. 


They reached the banks of the Rio Grand 

On top of a blazing noon 

And to slake their thirst, and do théir worst, 
They sought Red Mike's saloon 

And as they pushed the great doors wide 

Both prick and gun flashed free 

Avoid the sex you bleeding wrecks 

You'll drink or you'll:Fu-- with me! 


They knew this trick of Dead-eye dick 
From the “ain to Panama 

And with scarcely worse than muttered curse 
Those dagos sought the bar 

The girls knew too his playful ways 

Down at the Rio Grande 

And forty whores pulled down their drawers 
At Dead-eye Dick:s command. 

They saw the fingers of Mexican Pte 

Itech on the trigger grip 

And they didn't wait but at a fearful- rate 
Those whores began to strip. 


Now Dead—-eye Dick was breathing quick, with leche 
-erous snorts and grunts 


So forty arses w°re bared to view, and likewise 
forty cunts 

Now forty srses and forty cunts, if you can use 
your wits 

And if your slick at Arithmetic, makes exactly 


eighty tits. 


Now eighty tits is a ED oper See to a- man 
with a mighty strand 


It might seem rare an Serkiey $ kcal | DUL- LISSO 
not on the Rie Grande 


Now Dead-eye Dick had fucked a few on the last 
preceding night 

This he had done just to show his fun, and te 
whet his apetite 

His phallic limb was in fucking trim, as he 

backed and took a run 

He made a dash to the nearest tart, and scored a 

hole in one. 


He bore her to the sandy floor, and there he. ~~ 


fucked her fine 
And though she grinned it put the wind up the 


other thirty-nine., 


When Dead-eye Dick lete loose his prick, he's 
got no time yo spare 
For speed and strength combine with length, he 
fairly singes hair 
He made a dart at the next spare tart, when into 
that harlot's hell 
There strode a maid who was ne'er afraid, Her 
name? It was Eskimo Nell! 


By this time Dick had got his prick, well into 
number two 
When Eskimo Nell ley out a yell, she bawled to 
him "Hey you!" 
He gave a flick of his muscu ar prick, and the 
girl flew over his head 
And he wheel d about with an angry shout, and 
his face and his knob were red. 


She glanced our hero up and down, his looks she 
seemed to decrie 

She looked with scorn at his mighty horn, which 

rose from his hairy thighs 
She blew the smoke from the cigarette, right over 
that steaming knob 

and so dead beat was “exican Pete hat he failed 

to do his job. 


'Twas Bskimo Nell who broke the spell, in 
, accents clear and cool 
You cunt struck Simp of a Yankee pimp, you call 
that thing a tool? 
If this here town cant rake this down, she 
= snecred to those cowering whores 
Here's one little cunt that can do the stunt, 
here's Eskimo Nell's for yours, 


o 
She stripped her garments one by one, with an air 
of conscious pride 
And as she stood in her womanhood, they saw the 
great divide 

She seated herself on a tabletop, where someone 
had left his glass 

With a twitch of her tits she crushed it to bits 
between the cheeks of her arse. 


She flexed her knees with supple ease, and spresd 
her legs apart 
And with a friendly nod to the rangy sod, she 
; gave him the cue to start 

Put Dead-eye Dick knew a thing or two, he meant 
to take his time 

A girl like this was fucking bliss so he played 
the pantomime. 


He flexed his foreskin to and fro, and made his 
balls inflate 
Until they looked like a couple gt granite globes 
on top of a S8°Cen sate 
He worked his anus in and ont, his balls increase 
in size 
His mighty prick grew twice as thick, till it 
nearly matched his thighs. 


He polished it up with alcohol and made it steami 
-ing hot 
And to finish the job he sprinkled the knob with 
. a Cheyenne pot 
Then he did not take a!'run, he did not take a leap 
He did not sfoop, but took a swoop, and a steady 
forword creep 
With piercing eye he took a sight along his 
mighty tool 
And the steady grin as he pushed it in was calc- 
Ulating cool 
Have you ever seen the pistons work on a giant 
CBR 
With a driving’ force of a thousand horse, well 
you know what pistons are 


Or you think you do! Put you've yet to learn the 
ins and outs of the trick 

Of the work that's done on a non stop run, by a 

guy like Dead-eye Dick 
But Eskimo Nell was no infidel, as good as a 
| whole harem 

With the strength of ten in her abdomen, and the 

rock of ages between 


Amidships she could 
take a stream, like the flush of a water closet 
And she gripped his cock like a Chatswood lock, 


on a National Safe Deposit 
But dead-eye Dick could not come quick, he meant 
to conserve his powers 
If he'd a mind he'd grind ana grind for a couple 
or solid hours 


Nell lay for a while with a subtle smile, the grip 
of her cunt grew keener 
With a squeeze of her cunt she sucked him dry with 
the ease of s vacuum cleaner 
And so my friends we come to the end of copulation's 


classic 
The effect on Dick was sudden and quick like an 
anaesthetic. 


He fell to the floor and knew no ore, his passions 
extiact and dead 


And he did not shout_as his prick came out, though 
it surely stripped its thread 
Then Mexican Pete jamped to ris feet to avenge his 
With @ jarring jolt of his blue sosed coit, he 
ranted it up her cunt. 


He ranned it up to the trigzer erig and fired it 
twice times three 
Rut to his surprise she coisa Hér eyes and 
Sgueaied in ecstacy 


She jumped to her feet wiin s Saile so sweet 
"Bully" she. eeidefar you" 
"I might have known thet that wouid be the best you 
two poor cunts could do" 


"When next mny friends that you intend. te sally 
forth for fun 


Buy Dead~eye Dick a Sugen aiick snd yourself an 
eleshent gun 
I'm going back to the frozen north, where the pricks 
are hard and strong 


3ack to the land of the frozen ttrand, where the 
nights are ‘siz months dong. 


Its as hard as tiu when the: punit ingsiatthe tend 
where sounk is spunk 
Not a trickling stream of ly in cream, but a 
rozen: solid chank 
tack to the land where they ucderetané what it means 
to fornicate 


Nhere even the dead share a double bed aad the 


~ 
babies masturbate 
3ack to the land where men are men, Terra Bellicum 
And there I'll spend a Worthy cod, for the North is 
calling eeuws, 
So Dead -eye Dick and Hexice 
the Rio Cran 
Dead -eye Dick with a USSiGeES prick. .... 
and Pete with no gui in his hand. 
A VERSE 0” APPRECIATION 
when a man grows old, and hic bolls grow cold 
And the tip of his prick turas blue 
And the hole ia the middle refuses to piddle 
I'd say he was fucked, woulua't you? 


Po ce Ta bunk dit, of 
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BOTO MARIO 


There once was a gay caballero 

An ` exceedingly gay caballero 

And of course he had a Roto Maris 
Ro- Roto, Mario. 


He went to a low down casino 

An exceedingly low down casino 

And of course he took his Roto Marie 
Ro- Roto Mario 


.He met there a gay senorino 


An exceedingly gay senorino 
And of course he used his Roto Marie 
Ro- Roto Mario 


He caught there a nasty diseaso 

An exceedingly nasty diseaso 

Right on the tip of his Roto Marie 
Ro= Roto Mario 


So he went to a learned doctoro 

An excecdingly learned doctoro 

Who cut off the tip of his Roto Marle 
Ro- Roto Mario 


Now he sits on a bank of the Rio 

The exceedingly fast flowing Bto 

And nurses the tip of his Roto Marie 
Rò- Roto Mario 


So beware all you gay caballeros 
You exceedingly gay caballeros 
If you don't want the pox, then put sox 
on your cocks, 
Ro- Roto Mario, 


THE BREEZES 


Here's to the breezes- 
jot lifts the girls tweezes, 
Above their bare kneezes, 
And lets us all seezes, 
The- things. that us pleases, 
And gives us diseases, 
Be JOGZO8.e esse 


The breezes! 
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pe ee rene re St eS here ade ane the 
Hon. John Everhard brought over a tecn of Old Besterdians 
to meet a team of socicty l? dies an “ined by irs. Wearviell. 

The proceedings were to be nugmented by v: rious lotteries, 
but the Chief Umpire oreered rewers oife 

After tossing was done with it was scen thet the mon were 

joing in first so the lrdics ascumed their positions on the 
ground. Phe l-dies enpteain , however, was in slipe and this 
eat it Gifficult to force utters. ur. Herden, succeded at 
lest, cutting «nd pulling steoodily. lie end wr. Cox put ups 
tine stone. Jafortun: tely when trying to pull to squcre leg 
fir. Cox misscd his stroke completely and out cane “his widéle 
stump. 

tr. Woodcock eerie and was ot the cresse twenty minutes 

playing grent tience. Then there vas a sherp appesi 
fron tiss Denias. anë the unpire s finger went upe Some 
slnékness was ġpperent in the fiela when iiss C-rrisge 
dope: a sitter ia front of the prvillion :nd Miss 

tacock got her nand on = hard one but filed to hold it. 

lirs. R. Savatit drew frequent sppleuse by showing her 
ability boning the sticks but in trying to tuko « short 
one} she turned 2a complete somersrult. 

The mon were ~11 out by lunch ond on resuming it was 
notices: thst A. Testicle had beon dropped and not suspended 
as wes rumoured. Lord Foughskin wes in his usual place ot 
covérpoint, end the first two ledies, Phyl Chembers and 
Poppet Tupper- opened with greet vigour. Cox vas trica 
(and he kept a berutiful length), but his balls wore inclined 
‚to Bump too much to the discomfort of the ledics 

Little Miss Virgo Intacta wis chcered loudly when she 
eed John Everhard, but the wily John put up :. long one 
po .ppenred to brezk in her crease snd there wes an $ 
mingus click cnd = grosn wos heard =s she welked back to 
exyillion. 

} though he wee kcopin. his bells low, Wiss Ophelia Twọtt 
Pat for one gn hooked it to the delight of the crowd. 
herewns sonc feulty judgement when Miss Philpott shouted 
eat COmLNE " and there were crics of "No? and "Wait", but 
er excitment she started to run, and was run out. 
"Mike Hunt was to quick for me", she addmitted later. Miss 
ready faced the onslaught, but was over anxious and got 
leg in front of a straight one and had no time to open. 
out, es she said afterwards. 

Thë match was a draw and the Presidents Lady Cumwell, says 

d like a return match with the ladies on top next. 
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"HE ALPHABET SONG 


A is for arseholes all covered in hair 
Heigh Ho said Rolly 

, is the bugger that wished he wera,there 
With a rolly polly up ‘em and stuff ‘em 
Heigh . 


d is for cunt all drivving with piss 
D is the drunkard that gave it akiss 


Eis for eunichs with only one ball 
F is for fucker with no balls at all 


is for gonorrhoea, goitre and gout 
is the harlot thet spread it about 


is injection for clap, pox and itch 
is tue jerk of adog on 4 bitch 


is the king who thoug:.t fucking a bore 
is the lesbian who came back for more 


is FOIT maidenhood all tattered and torn 
4g for noble who Gied whith a horn 


is for oriface gently revealed 
is for penis all pranged up and peeled 


Jo 2g YA YH Wa 


is the quaker who shot in his hat 
is the roger who rogered the cat 


is the shit pot all full to the brim 
is the turds that are floating withén 


is the usher who taught us at school 
is the virgén who played with his tool 


se <dqd Hm Awe 


‘the wore who thought fucking a 
X,Y and Z you can stuff up your arse. 


GRANDFATHERS COCK 


Mv grandfatuers cock was to large for his jock 
So it dragged ninety yards on the floor 

It was bigger by far than the old man himself 
Ang it weighed not a pennyweight more 

With ahorh on the morn of the day he- was born 

Anā ahorn on the day that he died 

But his cock flovped never to rise again 

When grandma died. 


JUST A BOY. 


1 remember the first time I tried it 
I was just a green kid of fifteen 

And even though she was much younger 
She was far more composed and serene. 


I wes eager, yet awkwardly backward 
Uncertain of how to proceed 

But she seemed not to pay much attention 
As I prepared to do the deed. 


It was out in the barn, I remember, 
At the close of a fine summer day, 
And the evening was scented with clover 
And the fragrance of new mown hay. 


I remember I spoke to her softly 

And the touch of her body was warm, 
As I moved up lovingly towards her, 
While she nestled her head in my arm. 


Looking back on it now, I remember 

How I stood when my head seemed to spin, 

With the thoughts of the thing I planned doing, 
Yet somehow afraid to begin. 


Then later I found myself standing 
Uncertain to stay or to run 

And a feeling of pride then possessed me 
As I knew the job was well done. 


Twenty years have gone by since that evening 
But I've never forgotten, I vow, 
The thrill snd the joy that I felt as a boy 
iAOD V CATI LSYId I NEHA AVA YHL NO 
BUGGARED 
Tune: "Botany Bay" 
For forty years I've been buggared 
With horrible aches and pains 
I've had every ailment I reckon: 
From rupture to varicose veins. 
Singing too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-addity 
Too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-aa 
Singing too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-addity 
Too-ra-li-oo-ra-li-aa. 


Neuritis with me is a hobby 

I've bunions and corns on my feet 

And I seem to breed stones in my bladder 
Like fuckin great lumps of concrete. 
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I've spent a small fortune on chemists 


I've lain months in hospital beds 
And the stuff I've taken to shift me 
Has torn my poor stomach to shreds. 


And in spite of the cures I'm taking 
There's hardly a day T feel fit 


And it takes a full pound of gunpowder 


Before I can bloody well shit. 


I've a stricture in tje tube of my penis 


And I don't mind telling you this 


I've to whistle "The Last Rose of Summer" 


To coax my poor doodle to piss. 


rdas for a first class erection 
The idea is simply absurd 


For my.cock's like an.undersized maggot 


And as soft as a night commode turd. 


So my time's all spent in the shithouse 


Or moaning or groaning in bed 


While my friends they all, murmur when passing 


It's time the poqr:‘bastard was dead. 
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PETE THE PIDDLING PUP, 


A farmer's dog once came to town, 
His christian name was Pete. 

His pedigree wes two miles long 
A nå his looks were hard to beat; 
And as he trotted down the road 
'Twas beautiful to see 

His work on every corner, 

Fis work on every tree. 


He watered every gateway, 
He never missed a post, 
For piddling was his masterpiece 
And piddling was his boast. 
The city dogs looked longingly on 
_ In deep and jealous rage, 
To sco the simple coumtry dog the piddler of his age 


Then all. the dogs from far and wide 
Were summoned with a yoll, 

Tc sniff this country stranger off, 
Ard judge him by his smell, 

They sniffed beneath his stumpy tail, 
Their praise of him ran high, 

And when one sniffed him underneath, 
Fote piddled in his eye. 


They smelled him over one by one, 
They snelled him ywo by two, 

And nobis Pete in high disdain 
Stood till they were through 
Then Pets to show those city dogs 
He didn't give a damn, 

Walked right into a grocer's shop 
And piddled on a ham, 


He piddlet on the onions, 

Ee pifdled on the floor, 

And when she grecer kicked him out 
Ee piddled on the door. 

Behind him all the city dogs 
Decided what they'd do; : 
They'd start a piddling carnival 
To cea the stranger through, 


They'd show him all the piddling posts 
They knew all round the tow, 

They started off with many winks 

To wear the stranger down, 

They callsd the champion piddlers,. 
Who wore always on the go, 

4nd sometises held a piddling comp., 


Am had n nid Alino ahau 
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They sprang this on hin sucdenly, 
When halfway through the town, 

But Pete just piddled on and on, 
And wore the champions down, 

For Pote was with them every trick, 
With vigour and with vin, 

4. thousand piddles more or less, 
Were ail the same to him, 


So he was kicking merrily, 

With hind leg kicking high, 

When moss were lifting legs in bluff 
And piddling mighty dry. 

On and on,Pete sought new grounds 

On which to lay thé dust, 

Nill every other dog went dry. 

4nd gave uy in disgust. 


Bus on and on went noble Pete, 

To water every sandhill, f 

Till all the city champions 

Were piddled to a standstill, 

Then Pete an exhibition gave 

Of all the ways to piddle, 

Liko “double trip" and "family flip", 
And now and then a "dribble", 


And all the time the country dog 
Did neither wink nor grin, 

Bet piddled blithely out of tow 
A c he had piddled in, > 

The city dogs said"so long friend, 
Your piddling defeats us", 

But no-one ever put them wise 
That Pete had diabetes. 


YOUR SPOONING DAYS 


Your spooning days are over, 

Your pilot light is ont; 

What used to be your water sex-appeal 
is now your water spout, 


You used to be embarrased 

To make the thing behave 

Yor every blooming. morning 

It would stand up and watch you shave, 


. -Bu% ‘now you are growing old, 


It sure gives you the blues, 
To: sce the thing hang down your leg 
Andwatch you shine your shoes, 


LIQUOR AMD LONGLEVITY ~ 


The horse and muie live thirty fears, 
And nothing kuows of wines and beers, 
The goat and skecp at twenty die 

And never a tazte of Scotch or rye, 
The cow drinks water by the ton, 

At eighteen years hor life is done, 
The Gog at fiftecn cashss in 

Without the air of run or gin, 

The cas in miik and water soaks 

And then in twelve short years it croaks, 
The modest sober bone dry hen _ 
Leys eggs (fox nogs} and dies at ten, 
Ali animals are strictly dry; 

They sinless live,and quickly die, 

But sinful.,skinful, rum-soaked. men 
Survive for three score yeers and ten, 
4nd soine of them though very few, 
Stay pickled till they aso ninety-two. 


SAMARI SALL 


When the evening sky over Jamari is tinged a dusky red 
And the sun a crimson. globe of flame dips down past 
Kwato Head, 
When the tall soa pines resounds to the whines of the 
nimble anophiles 
Twas the time of day.cjd timers say, they burned old 
Dumfries, 


Now those who have been tê the tropics kaow what tho sun 
can do, 
When pricks hang limp like gutted shrimps,and testicles 
stick like glue; 
When even a fart canit- raise a start and you'll never no- 
; tice the smell, — 
You can only clutch at the base of your crutch, and feel 
you've been through hell, 


It was such a day at Tas, I could not just get up. 
My arse wos glued to the seat of the chair, like a rubber 
suction cap, 
When a trader core; picking his. nose, and flicking the 
flies from his bum, 
He told us the balo of dcck McPhail as he moodily sniffed 
at his rum, 


‘Now in days gone by in Semari, it was much the same now, 
There was only one bar, the Svening Star"ron by a greasy 
chow. 


So he scadded east with his heart at ease, and his stem 
sails set, 
Though he'd been in strife with the cops at Fife, 
a goat for a bet 
He shouted all that long hard day at his sweating Kanaka 
crew, 
"Tonight we get to Samari or I have your balls for stew," 


So so up in the bar of thn Evening Star, he strode with 
measured tread, 

And the local belles who knew him well, cringed back in 
silent dread, 

But he only smiled at a wayward child,and waved his mighty 

cock, 

"Why damn your eyes do you think it wise tå trifle with 

Dumfries Jock?" 


With legs astride and with concious pridm he addressed 
A the company, 
"I dinna fear there's a bastard here who willna drink wi'me! 
With a gusty cheer they surged aear,tlat wild and lawless 
crew, 
But they stopped their noise at a sound of a voice they all 
r knew, 


Framed in the door was a phinted whore, her vulva curled 
in a sneer, 
"So there's the Jock with the outsize cock."She said in a 
knowing leer, í 
"That sort of prick wpuld'nt take a trick,"and her arse was 
Spread in a grin, 
"It must have been seized with some filthy disease for it 
looks like a rolling 
pins" 


Jock's blue eyes hold a mild surprise as he turned to gaze 
at the whore, 

Those who knew what the prick could do timidly edged to the 
door, 

At the sight of his face,they gave him space,but he merely 

guzea at the tart, 

And said never a word though the closest heard the sibilent 

hissof his fart, 


Though ypu must admit she had plenty of guts,this well built 
stocky maid, 

And she wes no fool though her only school wes 2 brothel in 
Port Said, 

She'd sucked then dry from the Morati to the Panama Canal, 

Her very name brought her fane,they called her Samari Sal, 


Thig AVEO Dien. Lag Pivu 


“ai Digit, iur tke boys were: 
; all in town, : 
And the local sluts picked scabs from their cunts as thoy 


Slipped their knickers down, 
With rise and fall of buttocks ang thighs on a low slung 


wicker bench, 
The ADOwas having 2 g ata dusky Kaneko 


A planter tall flicked the starboard of tel! s? lenghing 
Pete McCrick, 
Who smilod and Casually burned the hair from that gent!'s 


prick, 


A pink cheeked cadet in a lather eveat was pulling himself 


in a glass, 
plat jug that was jammed 
zuto his arse, 
But they stopped their fun at the roar of a gon and a voice 


ilike a North SEA gale 
"Gangway, by God, you turd born sod, take way for Jock McPail! 


While his mate gave a vug as & two 


Now Jock was a man of the Campbelli clan, though his breed 


A í = exists. no more 
Though he roamed the Seas,he hailed from Dun fiies—-wag 


Scot pure Scot to the core, 
er fine was known in every 


; . port, » 
When he took his ease,like a North Sec breezs,ia inter- 


sexual sport, 


T he long low line of the schoon 


Fron. Baring Strait to the Golden Gate it had blazed a 

= Lesty trail, 
rscall. the name 
w» EcPhoti; 
Paid him well in trochous sheli,bad a wad of cash in bank, 
Had a heart of gold and a Cock,2'm told as big as an 


oxygen tank, 


Where countless whores had ample csise to 


4 whore in Singapore once made the beast ul coy, 
That dead or alive,no man in bed her last could satisfy, 


In the chilly dawn when the Sot had gone by the light of 
She carly dewssun, 

Sho repaired the 
noua ke kad done, 


With palsied hands and ruptured slands 


Caine 


Some Dago scum with the Courage of rum.once made an 
illtined jest 
Of slipping an old brass Cannon down the back ef-the 
Motunen's. vest, 
With a wriggle and ‘Slip and £ python @rip.Jock clenched 
the cheeks of his arse, 


Angtho watchers Saw. with ewe, just a mace of twisted brass, 


4 Se ee ee ee N eee ee RE Tye eee 
0 AS IN tal ct sient ie 


a o buriy never cired® jot, =o ue Sline of “18 ‘TS 
x yveSt, 
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y poned ` is ii Ey aes gi Ct Ta 
‘ell te »is tices, the forcssin I 
fliciered bock, 


And be vusied nis vac like = bettering ready «reuse ie 
outh of that ouivering crack. 


ith crily a peuse st tee aping jews of thst fur trinmed 

nole 

tesuch the vintehers sev in thet csvernovs cen, the bot- 
flics olsying towls, 
Woe pouth of thet womb saon closed like » tout on tie 
confifgent gzilin: docx 

And tien with ‘shaposie a°cbsed her trap, on his uasus~ 

pectine cock. 


Por the denenese tort Lol emeleshore? her’ the art in a 
syri: € innocent fun 
Piev-h was ancient lirc to the Mippones: where sal had 
never seca it done. 
Vy twisting about the falopinn tubes “ne? contracting thce 
volls of her twat, 
‘he sio wed rith pride bww n prick couled be ticd ina 


suite inextrientle “note 


9 the Scot wns bound, be never lied found a tileus auitec 


like this, ‘ 
An d the watchers guessed by the sweat on his chest that 
something had gone amiss, 
With a pig-like srunt,he tugged at her cunt,gave a grunt 
you could almost feel, 
But never a scuirm her twot held firu,with a grip like 
tempered steel. 
He vainly thought as a last resort of a .45 calibre colj, 
So the muzzle he passed up that red~rimmeds=rse, jamming it 
home with a jolt 
Ag the gun save a roar,the unruffled whore caught the slug 
in her teeth 


But th e b urly Scot never cared a jot,so slipped of his 
pants and vest, 

And twice his cock,like an earthouake shock,pounded his 
hairy chest, 

And thrice it rose and fell to his toes, the foreskin 
flickered back, 

And he pushed his ham like a battering ram through the 

z mouth of that quivering crack. 


With hardly a pause at the gaping jaws of that fur-trimmed 
hole, 

(Thoush no watchers saw,in that cavernous maw,the bot-flies 
playing bowls) 

The mouth of that womb soon closed like a tomb on the 
confident smiling Jock, 

And then with a snap she closed: her trap,on his 
unsuspecting cock. 


For a Japanese tart had showed her the artin a spirit of 
innocent fun 

Though twas ancient lore to the Nipponese whore,Sal had 
never seen it done. 

By twisting about the falopian tubes,and contracting the 
walls of her twot, 

She showed with pride how a prick could be tied in a 
quite inextricible knot. 


So the Scot was bound;he never had found a dilema quite 
like this, 

And the watchers guessed by the sweat on his chest that 
something had gone amiss, 

With a pig- -like grunt he tugged at her cunt,gave a 
groan y ou could almost feel, 

But with never a Squirm her twat held firm,with a grip 
like tempered steel. 


He vainly thought as a last resort of a .45 calibre colt 
So the muzzle'he passed up that red-rimmed arse, 
jamming it home with a jolt; 
As the gun gave a roar,the unruffled whore caught the 
Slug in her teeth 
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And t-tsting about she spat it out on the hardwood floor 
beneath, 


Then Jock fell back from that deadly grag, the painted 


But Sal I was told relaxed her hold when she saw what she 
had done. 
She massaged his bum with boiling rum, but the time for 
i that had passed, 
"Take care of your twot!"cried the gallent Scot,and then 
he breathed his last. 


Nov you know where the giant mangrove stands at the foot 
. of Sabari Reach, 
“here the old deserted shit-house stands on the sandy beach 
At the close of the day a Scottish clay was burried beaneath 
the dunes, 
And th e trun k of a treeas you still can see was carried 
in classic runes. 


And still they say at the close of day,when the sky is 
jusky red, 
Ana the sun , 2 crimson ball of flame,dips down past 
Kwato Head, 
Where the tall sea-vines are loud with the whine of 
the nimble anophiles, 
An d th e wh ite hawk's cry is a lullaby and the roar 
of the surf is ceased, 
Then th e air is rent by the Cambell's lament to the 
lilt of Pibroch's wail, 
As cock in hand on the coral strand,strides the ghost 
of Jock cPhail. 


A SOT7DIER'S DREAN OF AN AWAS 


A little maiden passing by 

A little twinkling of the eye 
A little smile a little date 
To meet when th e hour is late 
A little ynromise not to tell 
Alittle room in some hotel 

A little fussing in some chair 
A little messing ofthe hair. 


little drink a fond caress 

little nuestion,th e answer yes 
little shirt waist shed aside 

little breast that tried to hide 
little hand that went stealing inside 
little pleased with funny feeling 
little coaxing,a little teasing 

form revealed that is most pleasing. 
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pair of panties mostly lace 
little blush upon the face 
little shading of the light 
little bed with sheets so white 
little lovin g in the gloom 
little sish,a quiet room 

pair of lips so warm and wet 
little whisper,"Please,not yet." 
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little pillow from the head 

Slivped beneath the hips instead 

A little effort to begin 

At hhe. help Onde. 2b in 

Tyo little arms that grip me tight 

And then I ask "Does it feel alright?" 
She smiles and says,"Oh,it feels good," 
And I repy: E thought it would." 


Two legs about my body twine 

Tvo happy eyes look into mine 

A little movement to and fro 

A Litt ke AR a Little, *Ohn".. 

A bigger surge of something hot 

A little whisper,"Please,all you've got 
Two little hearts that beat as one 

Two little lovers having fun 

A little effort to repeat 

A little spot upon the sheet 


A little shower when we're through 
A little drink or maybe two 

A little sleep and finally then 
Breakfast in bed - at half past ten 
Belittle biil ye lattle Sip 

A porter whistling,a pleasant trip 
Like little children after play 

A little weariness next day 

A little wish that you and I 

“ay have some more another day. 


Tepp pas nynt we Arai 
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PING THE BEL’. VERGER 


CHORUS 

“Bing the bell verger,ring the bell,ring 

Perhaps the congregation will condecend to sing. 
Perhaps the bloody organist sitting on his stool 


Will start playing organ and stop playing tool, 


Ocean liner seven days late 

‘Cause th e stoker's up the mate, 

Captain 's voice comes down the wire 

Stop stoking mite and start stoking fire, 


BBC announcer sits 

fwiddling with the typists tits 

Boss walks in and says with smiles 

Stop twiddling tits and start twiddling dials 


Down in the basement cook she lies 

With the butler twixt her thighs 
Mistress voice in angry mood 

Stop fucking cook and start fucking food, 


In the garage mistress sits 

She has chauffer play with tits 

Master's voice comes from afar 

Stop fucking mistress and start fucking car. 


Up in the belfry the bell man sits 
Playing with his monster bit 

Verger's voice comes up from hell 

Stop pulling pud and start pulling belle 


THE WOCODPECKER'S HOLE 


I put my finger in the woodpecker‘s hale 
And the woodveckser said well bless my soul 
Take it out,take it out,Reee-move it! 


E _t my finser from the woodpecker's hale 
Ana the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Put it back,put it back,Reee-place it 


I replaced my finger in the woodveeker's hole 
rnd the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Turn it round,turn it round,Reee-volve it! 


I revolved my finger in the woodpecker’s hole 
. And the woodpecker: said well bless my soul. 
Turn it back, turn it-back,Reee-verse it! 


I-reverse; my finger in the woodpecker's hole 
.. And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
_In and out,in and out,Reee-ciprocate it! 


I reciprocated my finger in the woodpecker's hole 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Slow it down,slow it down,Reee-tard it? 


I retarded my finger in the woodpnecker's hale 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Pull it out,pmll it out,Reee-tract itt 


I re tracted my finger from the woodpecker's hole 
And the woodpecker said well bless my soul 
Take a whiff,take a whiff,Reee-volting! 


RAMONA 


Ramona,I'm just returning from the hunt 

Ramona,I'm longing for your greasy cunt 

I'll press it,csress it and make a mess al] over the floor 
I'll always remember how I slinved my arse through the dpar 
Ramona,if you should hear a baby call 

Ramona,we'll drown it in the waterfall 

I dread the morn when I awake and find no horn 

Ramona,you dirty old whore, 


COLONEL BOGY 


vitler hag only one brass ball, 

Goering has two but very small, 

Himler has something similar, 

Hut poor old Goebals has no balls ag all. 


Count 


ABDUL 


The harems of Egypt are fair to behold 
The herlets the fairest of fair 

The best of all was -owndd. by-s -Sheik. - 
Nemed Abdul A-Bulbul Emir 


A trevelling brothel came down from the north 
T'was run privately for the Teer 

Who wegered 9 hundred no-one could outroot 
Ivan Skavinsky Skever 


Abdul came in with 2 snatch by his side 
His eye bore & look of desire 

end hè did brag how he would outshag 
Jount Ivan Skevineky Skavar 


A date was arranged for the spectacle great 

A holidsy proclaimed by the Tser 

Ang the streets were all lined with the harlete sssigned 
To Ivan Skevineky Scsver 


They met on the track with tools hanging slack 

The sterter's gun shattered the sir 3 

They were both quick to rise the crowd gesped et the size 
Of Abdul A-Bulbul Emir 


The harlets were shorn, no frenchies were worn 
And that suited Abdul by far 

And the csliph who-knew hed a quick bet or two 
On Ivan Skavi ase, Sitvar 


They fucked all that night neath the pale yellow light 
Old Abdul he re ved like a sər 

Put he could not compete with the slow steady best 

of Ivan Skavinsky Scaver ` 


Now Iven hsd won and nad sheldered hi gun 

He bent down to polish his peir 

When something red hot up hig great passage shot 
Twas Abdul 4-Pulbul Emir 


The harlets turned gresn, the crowd shouted "Queen" 
They were ordered opart by the Teer 

It wee bloody bed luck because Abdul was stuck 

Up Ivsa Skavinsky caver 


The cresm of this joke came whea they broke 
ITwas laughed st for years by the Tear 

For Abdul the fool nad left half hie tool 
Up Ivan Skevineky Scaver 


O'REILLY'S DAUGHTER 


Standing down in O'Reilly's bar 

Drinking O'Reilly's rum and water 
Suddenly a thought came to my head 
Whet suy I up O'Reilly's dsughter. 


Chorus 

Idi-iyuy, idi-iyo, idi-iya for the one eyed Reilly 
Rub. it up, stuff it up, balls-and- all 
Zing-a-zing-a-zing tres bon. 


So I up the stairs and into bed 

Into bed with O'Reilly's daughter 

Not a word the maiden ssid 

But she laughed like shit when the deed was over. 


I-fucked her till her tits -:re sore 

Filled her up vith so py mater 

She won't get away vith thet 

If she does'nt have twins then she bloody vell orts., 


I heard c footstep on the stairs 

Who should it be but one eyed Reilly 

Two horse pistols in his hand 

Looking for the bugger rho upped his daughter. 


I grabbed O'Reilly by the balls 

Shoved his head in a bucket of tater 

Remmed those pistols up his arse 

Abloody sight hard2r than I'd upped his daughter. 


As I go walking dorn the street 

Peoples flock from every quarter 

Just to catch a glimpse of me 

The min who'd upped O'Reilly's daughter. 


WAY DOWN IN THE VALLEY 
Wey down in the valley 

Where nobody goes 

There lives = young maiden 

Without any clothes 

Along cume & swaggi ,all trtterad and torn 
Down went his britches and up went his horn 
Three months later 411 wes well 

Six months she began to swell 

Nincs months liter shu gave a grunt 

And six little swiggies lept out of her cunt. 
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THE WILD WEST SHOW 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the hippopotamus, 
The hippopotamus? 

Yes the hippopotamus is an amazing ninal 

When its eyes are open. its arsehole is closed 

And when its eyes are closed its arsehole is open 
Someone threw pepper in its eyes, 

And Christ he's got diarrhoea: 

CHORUS 


Oh we're off to see the wild west show, 


The elephant and the kangaroo-00 -00 
Never mind the weather,we're all im this together 
we're off to see the wild west show. 


Here ladies and gentlemen: we have the Ooligooli bird 
The ooligooli bird? 

Yes the ooligooli bird is an amazing bird 

It flies but it has no legs 

And when it lands,ooooli - gooooli! 


Here ladies and gentlemen. we have the giraffe 

The giraffe? 

Yes the giraffe is an amazing animal 

It is the only animal in the jungle that can go into 
a bar and say"The high balls are on me!" 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the sphinx 


The sphinx? 
Yes the sphinx is an amazing animal ty 
It is the only animal with a triangular arsehole 

It shits bricks, hence piramids: 


Here ladies and gentlemem we have the tight skinned 
lizard 

The tight skinned lizard? 

Yes the tight skinned lizard is an amazing animal 

Whenever it blinks it flips itself 

Someone threw pepper in its eyes, 

And it flogged itself to death: 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the rhinoceros 
The rhinoceros? 

Yes the rhinosorarse is an amazing animal, 

Its name comes from the ancient greek 

Rhino meaning money,sorarse meaning piles 

It is the richest animal in the jungle 

It has piles and piles of money: 


Here ladies and gentlomem we have the Oohah bird 
The oohah bird? 

Yes the oohah bird is an amazing bird 

The male species lives in the north pole 

The female species lives in the south pole 

In spring they migrate 

And when they meet,oooooohh -aahhhhbh ! 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the elephant 
The elephant? 
Yes the elephant is an amazing animal ites 
It eats twelve hours a day,but only shits once a week 
And when it shits”it.-..7... 
Move away there please sonny 
As I was saying it eats all the week and only shits... 
Please move away sonny 
And when it shits it shits... 
Has anyone got a shovel? 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the orangatang 

The orangatang? 

Yes the orangatang is an amazing animal 

It has balls of steel,and as it swings from vine 
to vine through the jungle, 

Its balls go orang - a - tang,orang - a - tang! 


Here ladies and gentlemen we have the mountain goat 

The mountain goat? 

The mountain goat is an amazing animal, 

It farts and junps from crag to crag 

It has science baffied, ; 

As to whether the farts make it jump,or the jumps 
make it fart! 


MUNICIPAL DUNNY CART 


The municipal dunny cart was loaded to the brim 
The municipal dunny man fell in and could not swim 
And as he wes a-sinking,a-sinking like a stone 
He heard the maggota@ crying out"There's no place 

i like home". 
Urrr-iiine , Yippeé-i-000, nigi-tmen in the sky. 
They fished him out,it was too late,the maggots did 

their work, 

They left him by the roadside for the passersby to jerk. 
The moral of this storyt’en,if you should shovel shit, 
Don't throw yourself into your work or you may drown in it, 


¿RMY LATRINES 


‘y job is to clean the army latrines, 

I'm the men with the plan for the pan that everyone uses. 
The paper's O,K,on both sides tre news is, 

So you can read while in my latrine, 


We scrub it all night, we serub it all day, 
I keep it the way,the way you'd expect it: 
And when it gets high I just disinfect it, 
And everything's clean in my latrine, 


I scrub it again st four in the morning, 

iwy cobbers join in,we polish the chain; 

And then we are serubbing away forever, 

And wondering if ever we'll get out that stain. 


What motions divine - what raptures I've seen 

But along comes a crowd to destroy the work I've created 
They just let it fly,don't care where they place Tes 

You see what I mean in my latrine, 


If a man is a freak and must leak like a creak, let him pay 
I've placed pots for theclots who take shots in every 
direction 
I've sandpapered each face so each base can establish 
connection 
But it all goes unseen in my latrine, 


No thev won't keen it clean,tiiat bloody latrine, 
Though the sests are all neat and eomnlete underneath 
t woođenledges 
But they still get it wet like an artist's pallette 
round the edges. 
But I stand aloof - they cant hit the roof, 
That's the one place that's clean,in my latrine. 


Well this is number 


ROLL ME OVER IN THE CLOVER 


Roll me over in the 


Roll me over in the 
Roll me over,lay me 


Well this 
Well this 
Well this 
Well this 
Well this 


Well this- 


Well this 
Well. this 
Well this 


is number 
is number 
is number 
is number 
is number 
is number 
is number 
is number 


is number 


one and the fun has just begun. 
clover,lay me down and do it 
again. 


clover, 
down and do it agaim 


two and his hand is on my shoe, 
three and his hand is on my knee 
four and he's got me on thefloor 


five and his hand is on my thigh 


Six and his meat'sbetween myhips 


seven and now it feels like heaven 
eight and the doctor's at the gate 
nineand.‘the twins are doin’ fine 


ten and here we go again, 
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show Me the Way to gO Home 


Show me the way to &0 home, 

Said the girl on the Bondi beach, 

I had a little swimsuit ‘bout an hour ago, 
But it's floated ous of my reach, 

And all that I have now 

Is seaweed, send, ard foam, 

So give me a pase of the Sunday Sun, 

Ana show me tne wey tc go home. 


Je 


No cares have ws vo grieve us 

No pretty little. girls to deceive us 
All we need is z2 es to releive us 
As we go STOEGMAE : 

Grogging on, grogsing on (repeat) 
As we go grogging on 
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Ana we'll be full before long 
rins on 


Drunk Last Night 
Drunk last night. arunk the night pefore, 
Going to get drunk tonight like we never got 
drunk before, 
Here we are as happy 4 can be, 
‘Cause we are the boys of the varsity. 


Glorious, victorious, 

One jug of bos tesween the four of us, 

Thank God there are no more of us, 

tCause ons of us could drink the bloody lot. 
(Without his pants on) 

tCause one of us coula drink the bloody lot. 
(Roll over Mat’.e, 
Your nevel.'s on tre other side.) 


Violate me in the violet time 

In the violent way “hat you know, 

Ravage me, Savagu me, bruise me and damage me, 
On me no mercy PESO. <2 

The best things in life are free and oblivious, 
Give me a girl. who ^s Lewd and lascivious, 
Violate me, in the violet time, 

In the vilest way shat you Know. 
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FOGGY FOGGY DEW 


Once I was a bachelor, I lived all alone 

I worked at the weavers! trade; 

And the only, only thing thet I ever did wrong 

Was to woo a fair young teid 

I woodd her in the winter time end in the summer too, 
And the only thing thet I ever did wrong 

Was to keep her from the foggy foggy dew 


One night she came to my bedside 

When I ley fast asleep, 

She laid her heed upon my by and she begen to weep, 
She sighed, she cried, she demn neer died 

Ah, me! What could I dof 

So I pulled her into bed and covered up her heed, 
Just to keep her from the foggy foggy dew. 


Now I em a bachelor, I live with my son, 

We work at the weavers! trede; 

And every, every time thet I look into his eyes 

He reminds me of the fair young maid. 

He reminds me of the winter time and of the summer too, 
And the many, many timee that I held her in my arms, 
Juet to keep her from the fogey foggy dew. 


THE ENGINEERS' SONG 


An Engineer told me before he cied 

I don't know whether the basterd lied) 

He said no matter how he tried, 

Hisʻwife was never setisfied. 

So he made him a tool of tempered steel, 
Fowered by spulley and a bloody great wheel, 
With two brass balls he filled with cream, 


And the whole bloody issue was powered by steam. Sa 


\ 
Round and round went the bloody great wheel, 
In and out went the tool of steel, Fo 
‘Til et last his poor wife cried, 

: Enough, enough, Ilme satisfied 


Now this ie the place of the bitter bit: 

There was no way of stopping it, 

From cunt to eree-hole she was eplit, 

And the whole bloody issue was covered in shit. 
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GOOD: SHEF VENUS j 
'Twas on the good ship Venus K 
My God you should have seen us hi | 
The figure-headg was a nud in bed ie 
Sucking sred-hot penis. 3 
The captain's name wae slugger Be: 


He wae 3 ditty bugger i? 
He wasn't fit to shovel shit on any 
On eny bugeer'ig iugger ; 


The first mste's name was Peul 

He only hed one bali 

But with thet <tecker he rolled tobacco 
Round the csbin wall, 


The second matela name wee Andy | 
b €re big and bandy 

Tuy flied his ares with molten brase 

For pissing i= the brandy. 


The third m 
Hé wee a 

Three tim 
Upon his g 


f 


> e name was Morgan 
y gorgon 

day he etrummed away 
l organ. 
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The captein's wife wae Mabel 

And wienever she wes able 

She gave the crew their daily screw 
Upon the messroom table. 


The cartsinlg beautiful daughter 

Was swimming in the water 

And delighte equesls came from the eels 
As they found her sexual guerter 


A cook whose news wee Freeman 
He was e dirty demon 

He fed tko crew on ménetraaletew 
And hymcas fried in semen 


Another cocok wae O'Malley 
He didn't dilly dealiy 
He shot his bolt with buch a jolt 


He white-wesksa hai? the galley 
The bosonie nesme wae Lester 
+ 
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He was 2 nynen tas 
Through hymcns thicic he shoved hie prick 
and left i4 there to fester 
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The Engineer was M Tavish 

And young giris he did ravish 
His missing tool's at Istanbul 
He was a trifle lavish 


A homo wee the pureer 

He couldait have been worser 
With all the crew he had & screw 
Until they yelled "oh ao Sir" 


Another cne weas gropper 
Oh Shrist ne had a whopper 
Twice 'round the lieck and 'round hie neck 


And up his bum for 2 stopper. 


The cabin-boy wes Kipper 

A @irty little nipper 

They +tufiec nis arse with broken glass 
And circumcused the skipper 


Tae ship's dog's name wee Rover 

The wnole crew did him over 

They ground and ground thet faithful hound 
From Gingerore to Dover 


The end cf this nerration 

Same in jubilation 

For the ship wee sunk in a sea of spunk 
Jeuced by masturbation. 


THE MONKEY AND THE ALLIGATOR 


The monkey and the alligator set on the grass 

The monkey shoved a finger up the slligator's arse 
Singing hbadabedoo, Abadabedoo, 

Don't let my baby know. 


Nvonkey", aid the alligator, "Be a kind soul, 
Kindly sake your finger out of my eree-hole" 
Mema is in bed, Pape on the top, 

The child is in the cradle crying 


tput it in Top". 
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THREE PROMINANT BASTARDS. 
Aur parents forget io. get mamrried,, 


Our parents forgot to get 
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For each flamin! time: the wedding bells rang, 


Our paremtsa wore somewhere im hed.. 


So its thanks. to owr kind-hearted paremts, 
Were jacks in the land of the: free, 
A tanker, atwoker and aWashington joker, 
Three prominant tastamis: are Wae 

O 


+ 
THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS. 
Om the ---th day of christmas my true lawe 


ay 
Twelve t witching twots 
Eleven lecherous lestians 
Ten tired timollons 

Nine naughty nuns 
Eigittuueeless, eumfclis, 
Six sexy sisters 


Ad 


Fiwe Choir Boys 


Fouar hoy scouts. 


Three windmill giris 


Two Virgira melds’ -~o : 
And a Frenzh postcard wery filthy 


WHEN YOT ARE|OLD AND) GREY - TOM LEHRER. 
An awful liatiity 

lessened atili ty 

loss. of n Tilitiy 


ae o t 
- 8 astiteng, nostibility 
in all LO LarLL ity a 
I* 11 lease nys tL thy 3 
And yow your Tex ality 
And desirati iiy c a 


And this ~2atiliiy gf total, sterility 

Will lead ti tos Z lath X 

an à sense of futility 

So lets acp w th 2gil tty 

W ile we st®]. heva “he 

Fon we'll coc veachi senility 

And lose: (Bora) oee 
° 
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said to me... 
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: THESE FOOLISH THINGS 


A trace of lipstick on that old french lottor 


A dose of syphilis that went got better 
And when Ipiss it stings 
These foolish things remind mo of you. 


A book on birth control with well thumbed pagos 
That sontracoptive that we've used for ages 
Abed with creaky springs 

These foolish things remind me of you, 


A pair ef underpants with scmen stains on 

These dreadful cvenings when you had the rags en 
And when my wet droam clings 

These foolish things remind me ef you. 


A night of passion in an old tin lizzic 

That half smoked rcefcr that still s#ill sends mo 
My public hair in strings 

These foolish things remind mc ef yeu. 


That whiskye bottle that I used to piss in 

That pair ef stockings with tho 'lastic missing 
Oh how the slit clings 

These foolish things remind me ef yeu. 


That ripe banana that you usod when alone 
Those open legs that welcomed me home 

Oh hear those nuts ring 

These foolish things remind me of you. 


That worn out frenchie that I used so como in 
That broken shithouse that you lest your bum in 
Oh how my prick stinks 

These foolish things rcmind me of you. 


That red hot poker that you used before 
That ten bob price of the local whore 
Scewhat nine months will bring 

These foolish things remind me of you. 


a brothel ticket in my left hand pecket 
Two controids in a heart shaped lecket 

Those little sengs you sing 

These foolish. things remind me ef you. 


That. leather sofa that we had those shags en 
The night I slugged you had the rags on 

Oh how the blood stain clings 

These foolish things remind me ef youe 
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dizzy 


en 


me dizzy 


Caviar 


_(The Virgin Sturgeon) 


Caviar comes from the wirgim sturgeon, 
The virgim sturgeon's a wery fine fish,, 
The virgim sturgeom needs no urgin, 
Thats why cavier is my dish.. 

My ruddy it is.. 


I gave caviar to my girlfriend, 
She was a virgin tried and true, 
Ever since she had that caviar 
There ain't nothing she won't do, 
My ruddy oath there ain' te 


I gave cavier to my grandpa, 
Grandpa's age is ninetythree, 
And next time I saw grandpa 
He had grandma on his knee, 
My rudéy oath he did. 


My father awas the keeper of the Eddystone 
lighthouse, 

Slept with mermaids every night,, 

He had offspring, one, two, three, 

Two were fishes and the other was me, 

My ruddy oath he had. 


Case of the Ill-Starred Lovers 


They were married but not to-each other; 
(Now I might as well make this explicit) 
They could never cut loose from their marital 
nose, 
And were they forced to a passion ellicit. 


With no hope for a happy finale, 

With a future that led to a tileak end, 
They agreed to enact a sad swicide pact 
In a riotous fling on tthe weekend. 


In a riotous fling om the weekend, 
In a tourist motel by a rocks side, 
Without any regrets they turned on the jets, 
And awaited the carbon monoxide. 
They awaited the cartom monoxide, 
(they preferret it to shootin' or stabwin', 
And they were going, but quick, but were 
saved in. time's mick 
By the spouses who shared the next cabin. 
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We are from Es Ane Rhodians' girls are wey 
we take no pride in our virginity, — - 1% Se 
We take no precautions,we like our abortions, > 
For we are from Rhodians school-up school-up seh 

Fuck the school! JE 
La la-la la-la le-la-la-la. HOI 3! p 


$a : Our school nigfress you cannot beat 
She lets us go walking in the street,  . 
ap We sell our titties for threepenny bittiés 
a J Right outside of Rhodians school-up etc. 
$ 


Our school docter- she is a beaut 
She teaches us to swerve when our boyfriends shoot. F 
It saves many marraiges and forced miecarraiges Poe 
For we are from Rhodians school-up etc. << 


Our sports mistress she is the best 
She teaches us. to develop our chest é ; 
So we vear tight sweaters and carry french es 
“~ For we are from Rhédians school-up » etc.: 


Our school porter he is a.fool 

He's only got a teeny-weeny tool rie 
: Ty's) Sl berishtHfor _xeyholes and-little girls’ peeholes 
~ But not. much good for Rhodians school-up etc. ~; : 


We. have a new girl re name is Flo 5 
Nobody ,thoucht that Flo would have a go pore 
eS: But she suprised the Vicar by rousing him jure 

- Than ‘any other girl at Rhodians school-up ete. 


These girls from Cheltenham they are just sissies $ 

: They get.worked up on one or two kisses KET 
4 It takes wax candles and lang broom handles ~ 
To even exite the girls from Rhodians school-up etc. 
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